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NARRATIVE. 








THE ORPHAN RECOVERED. 
From the Episcopal Register. 

« Leave thy fatherless children; I will preserve them alive 5 
and let thy widows trust in me!” ss 

“Precious and present Saviour, I. accept*thy 
pledge!” said the bereaved mourner, as she folded 
her cherub boy to her widowed bosom. ‘ Thou 
wilt be my God, and the God of my little one! I 
give him to thee, my Father! I ask not for him 
temporal benefits; but oh! bless him abundantly 
with thy love, and méuld him into thine own im- 
age!” She kissed the: holy book, while kneeling 
before it, as if to seal the sacred compact which her 
lips had uttered. Tears were fast dropping from 
her eyes, yet they seemed any thing but tears of 
sorrow. Gonfiding love and meek devotion gave to 
her countenance a seraph’s sweetness, as if the re- 
cording angel, when he received her offering, had 
left the impress of his heavenly spirit. 

It is not enough to say that the heart of the sup- 
plicant was resigned in its bereavement: she was 
eren made to rejoice in that tribulation which had 


\ united her so manifestly to the High and Holy 
* One who inhabiteth eternity.¥ The frail tendril 


clasps in its weakness the unyielding oak, and de- 
pends upon its strength and power for support and 
shelter amid destroying tempests ; but not so secure- 
ly and confidingly as the hopes of the widowed one 
were all entwined around her Saviour’s love—his 
promises of mercy and protection. 

“Leave thy fatherless children—I will preserve 
them alive.” This promise is doubtless intended to 
betaken in a spiritual sense more particularly ; and 
while its sweetness in such an extended view should 
fill our hearts with gratitude at the wondrous com- 
passion which prompted it, we should be trembling- 
ly fearful of. ourselves, lest we fall short of the 
trusting spirit which is required of us. Mary, in 
the fulness of her faith at this moment, believed that 
the promise was for this world, as well as for the next 
—that her son would be spared for his mother’s 
consolation while she remained on earth—that to- 
gether they should enjoy that “‘ mansion not made 
with hands, eternal in the heavens ;” and she rap- 
turously thanked the Spirit who had come into her 
heart, to awaken, to purify, and to comfort, when 
it had been chilled and crushed by the coldness 
and desolation of the grave. One year had seen 
her widowed, and the peculiar blessings proffered 
to the desolate had been more than fulfilled to her. 
Her peaceful habitation was surrounded by all those 
beauties of nature which so irresistibly lead the 
Pious mind to nature’s God. The placid lake and 
verdant fields reminded her of the “ still waters and 
gteen pastures’ where Jesus leads his flock. The 
mountains, which seemed placed like sentinels for 
safety and protection, whispered to her spirit, ‘So 
stands the Lord about his saints, to guard them from 
their foes.” Te golden clouds spoke of the glorious 
home above them, and of the happy and beloved 

ing who had gone there before her. 

hus communing with her God, and teaching 
her little ones to lisp his praises and bow to him in 
Prayer, the days had passed away imperceptibly, 
and the anniversary of her loneliness had dawned 
"pon her, and found her still drawing support from 
‘he only Fountain which can truly yield it. 

“As thy day is, so shall thy strength be,”’is the 
sure promise of Him who cannot lie. Accordingly, 
oa the first return of that period when the recol- 
lection of her trial would naturally recur with all 
the withering powers of a bereavement, she had no 
Sooner bowed her knees to supplicate strength, and 








resignation, and support, than, as I have stated, a 
emanation from-Deity appeared to come down an 
encircle the petitioning spirit with its own bright 
halo of joy and holiness, into whieh nothing tinct- 
ured by the sorrows of earth dared enter. 

Moments and hours passed on iy such commun- 
ion as the world knows not of; and the day-which 
had. dawned with unusual splea?or was almost in- 
stantly transformed into one of threatening darkness. 
Clouds of portentous meaning hurried like spirits of 
evil across the fair heavens, collecting and crowding 
together their black and gigantic masses, until they 
seemed almost to touch the earth, threatening to 
deluge it with instant fury. What an awakening 
for the mother from that dream of heaven which 
had entered her soul! Her first thought was for 
the safety of the nursling who was more than life to 
her. She looked round, expecting to meet his 
cherub smile, but he was no where to be seen !— 
She called, bi no glad voice responded to her 
own—no gente footsteps gave token that her sum- 
mons was attended to. Every crevice in the house 





was instantly explored with fearful and troubled | 


haste; and when heart-sick she returned from the 
last, she faintly murmured, ‘Father; let not my 
faith forsake me!” Her anxions eye wandered 
over the face of nature, but nothing bearing ani- 
mation met its gaze. Even the brute creation had 
retreated, terrified, from the unwonted spectacle ; 
and the noble and courageous hound, which never 
retires from danger, shrunk in trembling wonder 
from the terrific manifestations of Deity. 

A mother’s heart fears not the tempest’s fury, 
when alarmed for the safety of its offspring. Mary 
rushed forth into the midst of #. Her distracted 
look was turned towards the lake. Could it be the 
same pure, peaceful, transparent lake that had so 
often called forth her admiring gratitude to the great 
Architect of the Universe? Its turbid waves were 
beating each other with all the fury of contending 
passions; and forgetful of every thing but her 
féars, she flew towards it with the sickening appre- 
hension that her son, her dear son, might be buried 
in its bosom. With the speed of the hurricane, 
she reached the shore. She saw the child: he was 
at a little distance in a boat filled with boys terrifi- 
edsat the almost certain prospect of instant death ! 
What can the mother do? Terrific billows now 
tise foaming between her and the object of her in- 
tense solicitude. They recede, and the frail bark is 
once more visible. She seesthe imploring arms of 
her little One stretched out to her for succour. Oh! 
could she but reach the boat! ’Tis vain! ’tis vain! 
aud all her shrieks for help are only echoed by the 
roaring tempest! Once more! Oh, he has sunk 
upon his knees! his little hands are raised to heav- 
en, as if he had ceased to struggle, and was look- 
ing towards that home which now would soon re- 
ceive him. 

The heart of thegwidowed ohe was melted at this 
spectacle. Sheknelt upon thé sands, subdued and 
silent. She bowed her head in meekness, faintly 
murmuring, ‘ Oh, Father, if it be possible, let this 
cup pass from me!” She would have added, “ not 
my will, but thine be done!” but a plunge into the 
waves, and @ shriek, as if from the very depths of 
the waters, interrupted this resignation of the last 
link to earth, and she sunk senseless upon the shore; 
while the storm, as if exulting in the misery it had 


accomplished, howled over her in ceaseless ravings. 
* * : 


Shall I tell of the mother’s waking from the hap- 
py unconsciousness which had shrouded her vision 
from so many horrors? ‘Cold, trembling lips, pres- 
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Ppairing voice, crying out, “‘ Mother! dear mother! 
wake up! wake up!” aroused her to life, to happi- 
ness, to adoration ! 

The orphan boy was the only one saved among 
so many! A stranger, attracted from his fire-side 
by the wailing shrieks, had generously braved the 
billows, and was providentially directed to the child 
of many prayers. 

I would say, ‘‘ Trust in the Lord at ,all times ;” 
for he has never failed those who diligently seek 
him! Trust in the Lord! r 

—Zea—- 
From the Pastor’s Journal. 

PREVALENCE OF A MOTHER’S PRAYERS, 

[FURNISHED BY A CLERGYMAN.) 

Mr. Editor,—While in service of the American 
Home Missionary Society, in the town of . 
in this State,(N. Y.) I became acquainted with a 
family, whose history may interest the readers of 
your valuable paper. The number of the family 
was seven, viz. the father, mother, and five sons.— 
The first four of the sons were between 14 and 
22 years old. Of this family, the only individual 
who professed religion was the female head, who 
had for several years been an ornament tothe visi- 
ble church. Soon after making a public profession 
of her faith, she felt it to be her duty and a most pre- 
cious privilege, to dedicate her children to God in 
baptism. She led them to the altar, and the emo- 
tions of her soul were unutterable. Her melting 
heart went up to God in supplication for his bles- 
sing on herself and her offspring. Fervent ejacu- 
lations, like the following, ascended from her anx- 
ious spirit: ‘Oh Lord, give me grace to perform 
the conditions of this covenant into which I am 
now entering. Enable me to train up for thee my 
dear children, whicli I now bring into thy temple to 
dedicate to thy service. Help me to instruct them; to 
pray for them, & to set a pious example before them. 
Ever impress my mind with the obligation which 
thy covenant lays upon me. Oh may I always feel 
that without thy grace to renew and sanctify my 
offspring, all my labours for their good will be una- 
vailing. Now, Lord, give me faith to take hold 
upon thy covenant for the sake of Jesus Christ, my 
Redeemer.” 

After these silent breathings of her soul to*God, 
she reached out the hand of faith and laid fast hold 
ofthat promise where God engages tobe a God to 
faithful believers and their seed. When the seal of 
the covenant had been placed upon her children, 
she returned from the sanctuary, thankful for the 
inestimable privilege which she had enjoyed, Never 
after did she forget the feelings and the vows of that 
day. Her children were favored with a living ex- 
ample of its excellency. 

When I first became acquainted with the family, 
the father was intemperate, and, of course, neglect- 
ful of business; and the children were mostly from 
home laboring to procure a comfortable support for 
themselves and their parents. Within a few weeks 
from the commehcement of my ministerial labors 
in that piace, several of the sisters in the church 
(among whom was the mother of this family,) agreed 
to set apart a season at 11 o’clock each day to im- 
plore the blessing of Almighty God on their respec- 
tive families. Not long had this concert been ob- 
served, before it was ascertained that several indi- 
viduals belonging to these families were convinced 
of sin, and anxious to know the way of salvation. 
The two eldest sons of this godly mother were 
among the inquirers. Encouraged by this discove- 





ry, she became uncommonly solicitous for the sal- 
vation of her children, especially those who were 





sed close tohers. Arms, clinging with almost fran- 


| tic fondness around her neck ; and 4 soft, but des- 


serious. One day, after coming from the 11 o’clock 
| concert, she said to a Christian friend, “I have had 
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peculiar exercises to-day, while praying for my fam- 
ily. I believe the Lord is about todoa great work 
for me, and that one of my children is now, or will 
very soon, be a Christian.” Her sons were at this 
time, as I mentioned above, living from home, in 
another neighborhood. The evening of the same 
day, I had a lecture in that section of the town, and 
the second son was present. While the people were 
assembling, as I stood at the door of the school- 
house, this youth came to me with teats of joy, and, 
in a low tone of voice, said, ‘1 hope I have found 
the Saviour! Heappears preciousto me! I don’t 
know but I am deceived, but I hope not.” After giv- 
ing him some advice, the people being collected, I 
went into the meeting. This young man, who be- 
fore was gay and thoughtless, has from that time 
given evidence ofa saving change. Now, wheth- 
er God, at this day, does sumetimes give inti- 
mations to his children that their prayers are 
heard and answered, I will not attempt to decide.— 
‘The same mother had similar feelings at another 
time, respecting another of her sons, who was also 
hopefully converted. And this lady is not inclined 
toenthusiasm. She is aperson of talents & consid- 
erable information, but it is not my design in this 
paper to discuss curious questions. My object is 
simply to relate some striking facts which stand 
connected with the prayers of this mother in Israel. 
fn about two wecks from the lecture just mention- 
ed, her oldest son came out boldly on the Lord’s 
side. In two months more, the fourth son, after 
having been deeply impressed for some time, began 
to express a trembling hope that his sins were par- 
doned. Three months later, the father was brought 
to feel himself to be a guilty perishing sinner. His 
soul was full of anguish, in view of his past sinfulness 
of heart and life. After a week of restless nights 
and anxious days, he submitted to Christ. Three 
months from this, the third son, (the only adult 
member of the family who had remained unaffect- 
ed) was pricked in the heart, and cried out, ‘‘What 
shall I do to be saved?” Ina few days, his soul 
found peace in the Saviour. 

The father and four sons have all united with the 
church, of which the mother wasa member. I have 
seen this praying woman communing at the Lord’s 
table with her husband and all her adult children ; 
and I have heard this father and each of these 
sons at different times lead in family worship. Two 
of the sons are now studying for the Gospel ministry. 
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PIETY IN EARLY LIFE, 

Genuine religion never appears more lovely than 
when it is connected with the ardor and vivacity of 
youth. The church of Christ has, in every age, 
been distinguished and ornamented by young dis- 
ciples, who like Isaac, have preferred a solitary 
walk in the field at even tide, to mixing in the 
crowded avenues of dissipation ; or who, like Da- 
vid, have loved the songs of Zion, rather than the 
mirth of fools; or chosen with Mary, the one thing 
needful, that good part which shall not be taken 
away fromthem. Some have been the subjects of 
a saving change, before the powers of mind were 
sufficiently matured to receive any advantage from 
a divine revelation. The prophets Isaiah and Jere- 
miah were both of them sanctified from the womb. 
While others have been effectually called, in the 
days of childhood and youth.—‘ Samuel ministered 
before the Lord, being a child, girt with a linen 
ephod.’ Josiah, in the eighth year of his reign, 
while he was yet a youth, began so seek after the 
God of his fathers ; and David was converted, when 
a stripling of a ruddy and beautiful countenance, 
he kept his father’s sheep. 
It was an observation frequently made by the fa- 
mous Mr. John Dod, that ‘if it were lawful to envy 
any, he should envy those who turned to God in 
their youth, whereby they escaped muc. sin and 
sorrow, and were like Jacob, who gained the bless- 
ing betimes. 
‘ Early piety,’ says Henry, ‘ is Jikely tobe eminent 


gle with the force of evil habits, or with propen- 
sities strengthened by long continuance in vice.— 
They are also spared many a pang of guilty re- 
morse wh'ch reflection brings upon those who are 
converted later in life. Whenever you become re- 
ligious, you will regret that you did not sooner de- 
cide in the cause of piety. Mr. Pomfret was con- 
verted at the age of nineteen ; yet the remembrance 
of so large.a portion of life spent in impenitence, 
ever after affected his heart; and he used often to 
repeat the words of Austin, ‘O Lord, too late I lov- 
ed thee.’ 
From the Pastor’s Journal. 
THE CHURCH CONFERENCE, 
[FURNISHED BY A CLERGYMAN.] 
A little number of the members of the church had 
assembled in the house of God, to review their reli- 
gious experience. A man iu the midstof life arose 
and said :—Whenever I examine the evidence, on 
which my hope, that I am a Christian, rests, my 
thoughts recur to a passage of my early history. It 
was the habit of my mother, when I retired to bed, 
to teach me to pray, and occasionally to give me re- 
ligious instruction. One evening my attention was 
awakened by my mother’s words, and I dwelt upon 
them in the night with great interest. I seemed to 
be able to address my thoughts to the Saviour, and 
to cast myself upon his mercy. And, as far as I 
can judge, my sentiments and feelings were then 
of the same cast as those, which) enter into 
my religious character, and which ie. are truly 
christian.” His father an old atid respectable 
member of the church addressed him, and said :— 
‘David, do you not remember the conversation I 
held with you in the garden, when you wasa boy,one 
morning, respecting the interests of your soul? I 
asked you if you ever thought ofdivine and eternal 
things: and you replied with tears :’—‘‘ They are in 
my thoughts, father, all the time.” The child could 
not forget the evening, when the sweet voice of his 
mother,(who,long since had fallen asleep, persuaded 
him to trust inthe Saviour; nor the father the morn- 
ing,when he saw the tears of penitence, as he hoped, 
bedew the cheeks of his little son. Some thirty 
years had passed away ; and this was the first time, 
that the father and the son had compared their inter- 
esting recollections with each other. 
I said to myself, it is not certain my instructions 
and admonitions do not impress my childrens’ 
hearts, because they do not immediately exhibit the 
ripe fruits of piety. Divine truth may begin “ to 
take effect,” long before any marked and clear :ndi- 
cation of its influence shall meet even a father’s eye. 
When pious parents and pious children meet to- 
gether, in “‘ the sweet fields” above, and, beneath 
the shadow of Messiah’s throne, repeat to each oth- 
er the story of their salvation, with what touching 
recollections will they not mutually delight each 
other ! B. G. 
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EARLY REPUTATION, 
It isan old proverb that he who aims at the sun, 


we al associate. In this view, nothing is 


of more importance to young men than the choice 
of their companions. 


If they select for their asso. 

ciates the intelligent, the virtuous and the enter. 

prising, great and most happy will be the effects 

on their own character and habits. With these 

living, breathing patterns of excellence before them, 

they can hardly fail to feel a disgust at every 

thing that is low, unworthy, and vicious, and be in- 

spired with a desire to advance in whatever js 

praiseworthy and good. It is needless to add, the 

opposite of all this is the certain consequence of jn- 

timacy with persons of bad habits & profligate lives, 

Young men are, in general, but little aware how 

much their reputation is affected in the view ofthe 

public, by the company they keep. The charac- 

ter of their associates is soon regarded as their 

own. 4f they seek the society of the worthy and 

the respectable, it elevates them in the public estima. 

tion, as it is an evidencethat they respect them- 

selves & are desirous tosecure the respect of others, 

On the contrary, intimacy with persons of bad 

character, always sinks a young man in the ‘eye of 

the public. While he, perhaps, in intercourse 

with such persons, thinks but little of the conse- 

quences, others are making their remarks; they 

learn what his taste is; what sort of company he 

prefers; and predict on no doubtful ground, what 

will be the issue to his own principles and char- 

acter. There are young men,and those too who hare - 
no mean opinion of themselves, to be intimate with 

whom would be as much as one’s reputation is worth. 

Of all the means of forming a good character, the 

most efficient is a deep and practical sense of re 
sponsibility to God. He who has an abiding im- 
pression on his mind of the ever present and imme- 
table God, and who contemplates with due affec- 
tion and reverence, hisrelations to him and eterni- 
ty, has acting on his character an influence of con- 
stant and mighty energy,—preserving him frevu all 
that is low and debasing, and elevating him to all 
that is holy and blissful. If to contemplate pat- 
terns of human excellence tends to improve the 
heart and elevate the character, how much more 
certainly and constantly will a similar effect be pro- 
uced by an habitual contemplation of the adora- 
ble Jehovah,—a character, which to use the lan- 
guage of another, “‘ borrows splendour from all that 
is fair, subordinates to itself all that is great, and 
sits enthroned on the riches of the universe.”— 
Beholding this character, and living under this in- 
fluence, we are changed from glory to glory, into 
the same image, as by the Spirit of the Lord. 


re 
FILIAL AFFECTION’REWARDED. 
A veteran, worn out in the service of France, was 
reduced without a pension, although he had a wife’ 
and three children to share his wretchedness. His 
son was placed ata military school, where he might 
have enjoyed every comfort, but the strongest en- 
treaties could not induce him to taste any thing but 
bread and water. The Duke de Choisel being if- 
formed of the circumstance, ordered the boy before 
him, and required the reason of his abstemiousness. 
The boy with a manly fortitude replied, sir, when 


to be sure will not reach it, but his arrow will flv 
higher than if he aimed at any object on a level 
with himself. Just so in the formation of character. 
Set your standard high, and though you may not 
reach it, you can hardly fail to rise higher than if 
you aimed at some inferior excellence. Young men 
are not, in general ,coasélous of what they are capable 
ofdoing. They do not task their faculties, nor im- 
prove their powers, nor attempt, as they ought, to 
rise to superior excellence. They have no high 
commanding object at which to aim; but often 
seem to be passing away life withoat object and 
without aim. The consequence is, their efforts are 
few and feeble ; they are not waked up to any thing 
great or distinguished ; and, therefore, fail to acquire 
a character of decided worth. 

Intercourse with persons of decided virtue and 
excellence is of great importance in the formation 
ofa good character. The power of example is pro- 
verbial. We are creatures of imitation, and by a 


I had the honor of being admitted to the protec- 
tion of this royal foundation, my father conducted 
me hither—we came on foot—on our journey the 
demands of nature were relieved by bread and wa- 
ter. I was received here; my father blessed me, 
and returned to the protection of a helpless wife 
and family. As long as I can remember, bread of 
the commonest kind, with water, has been their 
daily subsistence, and even that is earned by every 
species of labour that honor does not forbid.—To 
this fare, sir, my father has returned, and while he 
and my mother, and my sisters, are compelled to en- 
dure such food, is it possible that I can selfishly 
enjoy the bounteous plenty of my gracious s0v- 
ereign? The Duke felt this tale of nature, gave the 
‘boy three Louis D’ors for pocket money, and prom 
ised his father a pension. The boy begged the 


Louis D’ors might be sent to his father, which, with 
the patent of his pension, was immediately done.— 














piety.’ The happy subjects of it escape the snares 
to which others are exposed ; and have not to strug- 





The boy was patronized by the Duke, and became 
one ofthe best officers in the French service. 
[Percy Anecdotes. 


necessary influence, ourtemper and habits are ve- 
ry much formed on the model of those with whom 
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ACCOUNT OF THE DEATH OF A YOUTH. 


time,of collecting young peopleon a Sabbath evening, 


for the purpose of instructing them from the word | spectators in language nearly the following: What 
of God. A considerable number of people, both old | a blessed work ! 


and young, attended, when according to my ability, 


| addressed them respecting the things that belong- | are justified and shall be saved. Being much exhaust- 


ed to their peace. 

Among the number of young people who attend-f 
ed, there was one boy, about 12 or 13 years of age, 
articularly attentive: he was diligent in searching 
the Scriptures, committing certain portions to mem- 
ory, and repeating these on the Sabbath evening. 
He paid great attention to any observations I made 
from passages that the children repeated, and I 
was often surprised at the many ready and script- 
ural answers he gave to questions put to him. 

It appeared evident that the Lord was pleased, 
by means of the instructions he received, to enlight- 
en his mind into a knowledge of Jesus Christ.— 
There was satisfactory evidence of his having un- 
dergone a divine change; it was very pleasant to 
see this, particularly in one so young. I was very 
happy in meeting with the children from time to 
time; but the season was of short duration, for by 
the providence of God I was called elsewhere. 

After my separation from them, I heard the most 
favorable accounts of the boy ; he continued toper- 
severe in the good ways of the Lord, was remarked 
by all his neighbors, both old and young, as a 
steady boy. He was not guilty, as many “boys are, 
of lying, swearing, spending his time, especially 
the Lord’s day, in an idle, unprofitable manner, and 
of joining the company of wicked boys; he devo- 
ted much of his time to reading the Bible, and oth- 
er useful books; so that he increased wonderfully 
in the knowledge of divine things. It also gave him 

| mach pleasure to converse with the people of God. 
At this time the Lord was, it appeared, preparing 






supported and comforted his mind under his com- 
plicated afflictions, and in his last agonies. 


sent for, to take my farewell ofhim, yet in hopes of 
A few years ago I was in the practice, for some | meeting him again. 


About a quarter of an hour before he died, I was 


Just as I entered the house 
where he was, he expressed himself before many 


God sent his Son to die for sin- 
ners; Jesus finished the work, and all that believe 


ed, he could not enlarge. He then signified his desire 
forme to pray with him, which I cheerfully did, 
that the Lordgmight receive his soul into his heav- 
enly kingdont. ‘This was about five minutes before 
he died, when he was as sensible and composed as 
ever I saw him, and continued so to the very last; 
then he fell asleep in Jesus, without a struggle ora 
groan. It was indeed a pleasant scene to see a 
outh die in the faith and hope of the gospel. I 
almost envied him; wished I had been in his sit- 
uation, or that I might die as happy and in as com- 
posed a manner as he apparently did; his latter end 
was peace ; may it be ours. 

Let me now, my dear young friends, say afew 
things toyou. I have written to you abouta youth 
who died in a happy state, and whose soul, I hope, 
is now with Jesus in heaven. Remember that you 
also are to die. Are you prepared for death? ex- 
cept yo are born again, you are not; by nature 
you seul, depraved, and the children of wrath, 
even as Ot ; dying unforgiven and unrenewed, 
you must perish forever. What aserious thing it is 
to be banished forever from the presence of God! O 
think seriously of this! How are you to escape the 
wrath to come,& be made happy for ever? You have 
read how this boy got to Heaven, and yon cannot 
go there in any other way; it is through Jesus 
Christ that all believing children go to Heaven ; he 
made an atonement for their sins upon the cross,& 
he is now interceding for them and all his people ; 
and what a privilege it isthat God hears the prayers of 
children, when they are offered in the faith of Jesus. 


















while one of her great-grand-daughters carded the 

wool, and sang a hymn for her. As soon as the 

first joy of meeting was over, I eagerly inquired for 

my father. ‘‘ Do not be uneasy, my son,” said she. 

“He has gone into the woods, with his three 

great-grand-children, tocut some fuel for the fire.— 

They will be here presently.’ 

In a short time, [ heard them coming. My fath- 
er was foremost, with his axe under his arm, and a 

stout billet of wood on his shoulder. ‘The children 

followed him, staggering along, each with his little 

load, and prattling with all their might. I assure 

you, it was delightful, thus to see the two extremes 
of youth and age mingling in cordial love. Noth- 
ing but exercise, and a plenty of the healthy air 
of heaven, will make constitutions wear like my fa- 
ther’s.” 

The histories of battles are very much alike, and 

it is always painful to dwell on such scenes of blood- 
shed and distress; I will therefore only say, that 
in every combat in which he was engaged, Gener- 
al De Kalb evinced the utmost bravery, discretion 
and military skill. 

On the loth of August, 1780, the American ar- 
my was stationed near Rugeley’s Mills, about 
twelve miles from Camden, North Carolina. Ten 
o'clock, at night, orders were given to marchto 
Camden; and surprise the British army there. Un- 
luckily, the English at the same time, began to 
march to surprise the Americans. T'o their mutu- 
al astonishment the advance-guard of both armies 
metat two o’clock in the morning, and fired at each 
other. A council of war was immediately called. 
De Kalb, cautious, as well as courageous, advised 
to fall back to Rugzeley’s Mills; but General Gates 
over-ruled this motion. 

The morning sun discovered the woods, far and 
near, reddened with the flame coloured uniform 
worned by the British army and the rolling of their 
drums, and the thundering of their cannon, as they 
came rushing to the battle, had a most awful sound. 
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do you rest your hopes for eternal life?’ He|three hundred miles from Paris. On arriving at 





























yourself at sea, for the eye may travel in almost 
: : every direction, without meeting any object but the 
readily replied, ‘The atonement of the Lord Jesual the house, I found my dear old mother who was : S far distan 


ef . > sky and grass; and.ifyou see the far distant woods, 
Christ.’ ‘This precious truth, Iam fully persuaded, eighty three years of age, sitting at her wheel, : ; 


they have the appearance of a high beach beauti- 
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tifully indented with coves and harbors. The 
vast herds of cattle scattered over them, afford one 
of the most grateful prospects of nature. From 
a small eminence you may behold thousands of 
horses, and other domestic animals, spread over this 
interminable mead, in every direction, gazing on a 
seaof plenty. And nearly as numerous were the 
former herds of deer and buffaloe, before the white 
men hunted them and their owners from these 
lovely savannas. At certain seasons of the year, 
this heterogenous herd will embody for self defence 
against the common and formidable enemy, the 
musquito. I have seen seven or eight thousand 
closely pressed together and remain so for hours, 
till urgent hunger drove them asunder for food.— 
In passing these natural meadows, you will often 
start up the timid deer, which at the sight of the 
unfrequent passenger, will bound off till he loses 
himself from you in the distant grass. The wolf, 
too, may be seen here, but no longer lank and lean, 
among the numerous fawns and lambs. The herds- 
men, who are generally excellent herdsmen, and 
admirably skilled in casting a rope, will frequently 
bend their steed after these wolves and run them 
down, or take them around the neck with a slipping 
knot. 








THE NURSERY. 








THE GRAFTED TREE. 

“It isa pleasant morning, George. You shall 
take a walk with me inthe garden.” George began 
running about in high spirits. Seeing hisuncle ve- 
ry busy, he came to him, and said, ‘‘ Uncle, why do 
you cut off the top of that tree?” “To graft it.” 
“What is grafting, uncle?” ‘It is taking off the 
top of a tree, as you see I have done. Now I shall 
slit down the middle of the stock about an inch 
and a quarter, and I shall take a young shoot, 
or scion, of last year’s growth,, cut part of it thin, 
to place in this cleft, bind it round, and cover it 
with clay, that it may grow.” ‘* Why do you graft 
it?” To get some good fruit. Do you do not re- 
member, that the fruit on this tree last autumn, was 
small and good for nothing? We were obliged to 
throw itaway; therefore 1 cut it off, and have been 
grafting a good sort of fruit, that it may be useful. 
Did you never read about grafting in the Bible?” 
“Yes, uncle, I read the other day, James i, 21.— 
Wherefore lay apart all filthiness and superfluity of 
naughtiness, and receive with meekness the engraf- 
ted word, which is able to save your souls; but I did 
not know what it meant.” ‘‘ My dear George, it 
means you must be separated from your evil disposi- 
tions, that naughtiness of which the text speaks, 
and which you manifested yesterday, when the little 
boy asked you to open the gate for him, and you 
told him he might open it himself; and when 
you looked so cross this morning, when desired to 
learn your spelling. My dear boy you must have a 
new principle implanted in you—the word of God, 
called in this text the engrafted word, which must 
be in your heart, as I put this shoot or scion in this 
tree, to remain and grow there, and bring forth 
good fruit.” ‘‘ Uncle, will it never bring forth 
good fruit without being grafted?” ‘‘ No, my dear 
child, you see it stands in a fine and suitable situa- 
tion, and you know I have manured and pruned it; 
but, though it bring forth more fruit, it is as bad in 
quality as ever. And itis just the same with you, 
my dear George. Your heart must be made good, 
by the word of God being engrafted into it. This 
shoot, if it grow, will quite change the nature of the 
tree. The ‘fruit will not be the same as it used 
to be, but large, good, and pleasant flavoured. So 
when the word of God abides and grows in your 
heart, your nature will be changed, or, according to 
the language of Scripture, you will have a new 
heart. Then your temper, spirit, and actions will 
be different. There will not be such cross looks, 


ill tempers, naughty words, and wicked speeches. 
I should be glad to see my dear George thus chan- 
ged, by receiving with meekness the engrafted 
word,and I daily pray God to do it by his Holy 


really desire it, he will do it for you, as he did for 
Josiah, of whom you read, 2 Chr. xxxiv, 27, ‘ That 
his heart was tender, and he humbled himself be- 
fore God.’ ” 
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THE MONITOR. 




















For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE IMPORTANCE OF YOUTH, 


We are indebted more than we are aware, for 
our wisdom and prudence, to short maxims and ob- 


seinen 





bearing witness.”” The Jewish children were ear- 
ly taught the obligations of the law.—Solomon’s ad. 
monitions to youth are of peculiar force; and the 
examplesof David and Daniel, Josiah and Timothy 
of Ruth, and Mary, are fitted for our instruction 
So Jesus, both by his own example, and his words 
has invited little children to Him, that he may bless 
them.—There isa striking application of this peri- 
ed of life, also, when believersare designated “sons 
of God,” “ little children,” &c. 


[Remainder next week.] 





servations. ‘The most usefal theories are often em- 
bodied in a few words. Jt is in this way that the 
Bible furnishes a source of inexhaustible instruc- 
tion, where from a single sentence, a flow of thought 
arises and spreads itself, like the light of the rising 
sun; and this one Book has given to the world, in 
the various forms of instruction, more than any 
other book possibly can. You may trace all that 
men have said and done, that is good, to principles 
derived from the Bible—which is found in no place 
but the Bible. So true isit that this neglected book 
is the source of all which men admire as pure and 
excellent, their conscience bearing witness; and 
that the wisdom which some claim as their own, is 
only the partial enlightening of the Spirit of truth, 
which breaks through the dark depravity of human 
nature. 

There is much profitable direction pr 
the minds ofthe young in this laconic wa 
the sacred writings and in the sayings of philoso- 
phers.The proverbs of Solomon combine, in thirty- 
one chapters, more wsidom for a safe and proper reg- 
ulation of conduct, than is to be found in all the la- 
bored volumes, from that time to this. 

"These remarks are not irrelevant to our subject. 
Every thing relating to the improvement of the 
youthful character that wisdom and experience 
have uttered, observation and fact have abundantly 
confirmed. ‘That youth is the most important sea- 
son of life, is the uniform testimony of mankind ;— 
not in regard to any single object or duty of life;— 
but that youth is the most important season for all 
things. We all know it is so in regard to worldly 
matters ; for here, most men feel, that respectabili- 
ty, and efficiency and success, must be the result of 
early education ;—and that while the character is 
yet unformed, and the mind yet pliable, it is the 
only time, to lay a foundation for the successful pros- 
ecution of the business of life. And if men do not 
always argue in this way with respect to religious 
education, youth is, for the same obvious reasons, 
just as important a season for a good preparation 
for the life to come as for this. The mind then, 
is as capable of religious improvement, as of a 
merely secular education, and perhaps more so.— 
The feelings are more ingenuous and open, and the 
affections are not so strongly enlisted in the cares 
of the world. 





it were no matter how we lived, or how we died, 
and if repentance, and pardon, and spiritual sancti- 
fication, were thiugs of indifferent importance, then 
a reliZious education might be taken up at pleasure, 
or not at all; but as we know our everlasting all, is 
suspended on the choice we make here, it is, indeed, 


bibe the principles of piety, and accept the only 
salvation, while it can best be done, before the 
cares and pleasares ofthis orld set up a barrier in 


a man thathe bear the yoke in his youth,” before 
the depraved affections gain strength by indulgence. 


pain is a bad bargain.” —[ Horace. | 





Spirit ; but you must pray for it yourself, and beg 
af God to create in you a new heart; and if you 


If religion were a concern of no consequence ; if 


the wisest thing a reasonable being can do, to im- 


the soul, against the lové of God ; “It is good for 


—It was a man of wisdom, who penned these 
words :—‘‘ Remember now thy Creator, in the days 
of thy youth, before the evil days come, and the 
years draw nigh, in which thou shalt say, I have no 
pleasure in them,” and even a heathen hath said, 
‘“* Pleasure purchased at the expense of subsequent 


The Bible gives, at once, a conclusiveness to the 
opinions of men on this subject, that cannot be over 
looked ; and, it has pleased God, in this, as in many 
other truths, to bring together this united testimo- 





MISCELLANY. 








African Funeral Ceremonies.—The funeral cer. 
emonies of the Serreres, an African tribe, are sin- 
guiar. The corpse being seated, and richly attired 
is thus addressed by a relation: “ Why will you 
leave us? Have we not among us every thing that 
you could wish for? Who is the sorceror, the en- 
emy, who has destroyed you?” Another person 
placed behind the corpse, civilly answers for it, that 
itmerely desires to be buried. Exclamations of 
grief then commence ; but as soon as_ the body is 
interred, joy succeeds; the persons present sing and 
dance, and the fete lasts for nine days. 


Bubbles.—The riches, honors, and pleasures of 
this world, are but bubbles, which, if not blown 
beyond our reach, will perish in our grasp. 








POETRY. 








For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE FLEET. 
Isaw a speck of white that gleam’d 
In beauty through the trees, 
And as it onward moved, it seem’d 
To float upon the breeze. 


And as it flew it larger grew, 
And larger, larger still— 
Was ita dream or did I view 
The work of magic skill ? 


But soon a darker mass it crown’d, 
That foam’d upon the wave, 
And then I heard a gushing sound 
The parting waters gave. 
Another speck, another sheet, 
Another wreath of foam, 

And others still, until a fleet 

In gladness sought their home. 


And there was music as they pass’d 
And then the cannon’s roar; 

One furl’d her sheets of white and cast 
Her anchor near the shore. 


‘** Have not my friends arrived?” said one, . 
And gazed with anxious eye ; 

And then I heard another gun 
As other sails drew nigh. 


Those friends have come, those guns have ceas’d, 
That music too has pass’d ; 

It was indeed a short-lived feast ; 
Earth’s pleasures cannot last. M. 


From the Vermont Chrenicle. 

TO MY BOY. 
Is this new life so sweet to thee, my little darling boy, 
That thus thy minutes seem to be a constant course of joy ? 
I gaze upon thy laughing face, I hear thy joyous tone, 
Till the glad feeling of thy heart oft reaches to my own. 
No titled infant for whose brow a coronet shines fair, 
Is blest with better health than thou,or nurs’d with tenderer eare; 
And be it prince or peasant’s child—the station high or tow, 
Those blessings are the only ones its earliest days can know. 
I would not damp thy present joy with tales of future care, 
Or paint the ills of life, dear boy, which thou must feel and bear; 
The early dew is bright to view, although it vanish soon, 
And lovely is the morning flower that withers ere ’tis noon. 
Thy Heavenly Father by whose will a living soul is thine, 
By his good Spirit visits still this heritage divine: 
And children who in innocence, the path of life have trod 
Hear often in their tender_minds the indwelling voice of God. 
As reason dawns, as mind expands, in childhood’s opening day, 
Thou oft will hear his high command to shun the evil way; 
Azd every wayward thought resign’d to his divine control, 
Will bring a sweetness to thy mind, a blessing to thy soul. 
Dear as thy welfare is to me, I eannot form a thought,— 
I cannot breathe a wish for thee, with happiness more fraught, 
Than that this Heavenly Friend may prove the guardian ef thy 





ny, for purposes of the highest moment to mankind. 
The voice of wisdom crying, and ‘conscience also 


way, 
And thy young heart incline te love, to hearken, to obey. 
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